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and in what you call primer-book with he long brown finger he point out and make me know all those big fat letters — yes, he do that. Other mens make of him fun — and he only laugh ; but when they say he my father and say of me names, he lay down primer and fight. When he lay out the whole deck, he come back and wash he hands and show me some more letters. Oh, I very stupid Japan baby; but at last I know all, and then he harness some together and make d-o-g say dog, and n-o say no, and so it come that one day next week was going to be his f£te-day,—what you call birsday, — and I make very big large secret."
She lifted herself excitedly in bed, her glowing eyes were on her nurse's face, her lips trembled, the "lantern" was alight and glowing radiantly.
" What you think I do for my Frank Sen's birsday? I have never one penny, — I cannot buy, — but I make one big great try. I go to circus-lady, that ride horse and jumpy/' and she strokedasede moment hang- andand snapped his fingers.upon  my breast.    It was beautifully done;                               downed me; but it wasn't a fair game, Jim,
